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r FOZ COUNTLESS" YEARS THE MOCCASINED FEET OF CHEYENNE AND ARAPAtiO/lftE. 
AfiD KtOWA "HAVE TRODDEN THE NARROW TRAIL THAT SWINGS THROUGH THE 

SANGRE DE CRI5TO MOUNTAINS FOR THIS TRAIL, THAT CROSSES A NARROW STONE 

BRIDGE OVER A THOUSAND FOOT GORGE, IS THE PATHWAY TO THE RICH PLAINS OF 
COMANCHERIA.-. .':;■ ■ -. 
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\ When hungry horse, 
comanche warchlef, is 
crippled. in battle and 

GOES ALONE INTQtfTHE 



V WILDERNE55 TO SEEK 
HIS DEATH— STRAIGHT 
fcS ^ ARROW ACTS TO OPEN 
THE CHIEF'S DAZED EYES/ 
AND "SIDE BY SIDE WJTH 
STRAIGHT ARROW, 
HUNGRY HORSE FIGHTS- 
HIS -GREATEST BATTLE -MM 
(WITH HIMSELF) — TWO 
AGAINST THE CROW / // 
NATION ON — / / 



UK 



j> 



.i< i 



k 



w 






The crows, greatest horse-thieves 
of all the plain5 indians, stage one 
i of their regular raids on the n 
lcomanche pony herds... 




Hungry horse, comanche war-chief — 

alone with the herd and a few boy 

guards— rides to meet the raiders.../ 
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Hungry horse lies as one dead, as the 
distant 7%under of hoofs shake the 

GROUND. . . 




When he opens hi s eyes he cannot stand., 
I can only drag 

MYSELF ALONG THE 
GROUND-.- AAy LEG 
IS USELE5S-...' 




HE CANNOT 
STAND/ HIS 

LEG IS 
SHATTERED/ 
...OF WHAT 
USE WILL HE 
BE NOW ON 
THE WAR 
TRAIL ? 




THEY ARE RIGHT/ I CAN 
NO LONGER HUNT THE 
BUFFALO OR FIGHT OUR 
ENEMIES/ I MIGHT 
AS WELL BE DEAD/ . 




£1 



AIE/ THAT IS WHAT I 
WILL DO/ ALONE WILL 
I RIDE INTO THE WILDER 

NESS AND SINS MY DEATH 
SONG. THEN I SHALL FIND 

DEATH BY LEAPING FROM 
A HIGH CLIFF... 
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In another part of camp- 

hosbi this is the chance i 
have waited for i now j — 
running dog— will be war 
chief of the antelope band 
of the comanche people ! 




WE SHALL FOLLOW HIM 
WHEN HE NEXT GOES OUT 
ALONE! HE WILL NOT B£ 
ABLE TO FIGHT. WE SHALL 
FLESH OUR BLADES IN 
HIAAJ AND THEN I SHALL 
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Meanwhile, cantering out of 
camp, head sunk with despair, 
r ides hungry horse... 

life 15 no longer worth 
living/ i shall die as 
befits a warrior— alone, 
and chanting my death song.' 




HERE I SHALL BUILD MY 
LAST FlRE, AND MAKE 
SACRIFICE TO THE GREAT 
WAKAN TANKA / 





|N THE COMANCHE CAMP- 

THEY'RE RIGHT BEHIND ME.' 
GOT TO MAKE 50ME PRETTY 
FAST TRACKS AWAY FROM 
HERE—/ 





And then, out of the sunny brilliance of 
the flat sagelands swishes a golden 

ARROW.' 




TO FIGHT BOYS 
NOW? 





WHAT ABOUT THE CROW 
HORSE-THIEVES WHO RAN 
OFF WITH YOUR PONY 

HERDS? ALONE, HUNGRY 
HORSE FOUGHT THEM 
UNTIL THEV OVERCAME 
HIM? 





. .. . t- 






r 



{ CLOUT 'EM HARP, 
( STRAIGHT ARROW — 
V THE BIG BULLIES/ 
P PICKING ON A 
,( POOR DEFENSELESS 
\ BOY LIKE ME .' 




$*^l^^G~H=T====:A~R~R~9~W' 




POOR DEFENSELE5S 
BOY, EH ? //O'f I KNOW 
YOU AND YOUR TRICKS/ 

WHAT DID YOU DO TO 
TURN RUNNING DOG 
AND HIS FRIENDS 

AGAINST YOU? 






Along the hoof-rutted trail leading through the 
sangre de cristo mountains and across the great 
sandstone natural bridge gallop straight arrow 
and his young friend... 




(AS I RODE TOWARD CAMP, 
I SAW HUNGRY HORSE 
RIDING THIS WAY... 



STRAIGHT ARROW- 
LISTEN/ m£CHO' 



H6 THt&WAYty 







Hungry horse, his voice quaver- 
ing, SINGS HIS DEATH SONG, AS 
THE HERBS HE HA5 CAST UPON THE 
FIRE SCENT THE AIR WITH FRAGRANCE. 



AND THEN, ACROSS THE HILLS AND VALLEYS COMES A VVIER0 
CRY.' 



Moo 



you fm>&r f *° r D,B r' ! 




THE WAKAN*TANKA SHAMES 
MB! CALLS ME COWARD/ 
TELLS ME I AM A 
COMANCHE WAR CHIEF/ 
..v^/ff/ THE GREAT 
SPIRIT 15 RIGHT/ I 
HAVE LET MY CRIPPLED 
-LEG CONTROL MY MIND/ 




< 



Some hundreds of feet 
beneath the ledge where 
hungry horse sang his 
death song... 



YOUR TRICK WORKED I 
THE TUBE OF ROLLED 
BARK THREW YOUR VOICE 
— MADE IT 

' * WHEN I 



ECHO; 



SAW HUNGRY 
HORSE'S FACE 
PAINTED WHITE, I 
KNEW HE WAS CHANT- 
ING HIS DEATH SONG. 
I HAD TO STOP HIM/ 




A BAND OF PAINTED CROW WARRIORS FILES 
DOWN FROM THE HEIGHTS ALONG THE WAR 
TRAIL THAT LEADS TO COMANCHERIA . . . 






YOU AND I ARE 
GOING TO MAKE A 
STAND — WHILE 
TIOGA RIDES FOR 

--. HELP/ 
> 
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A5 THEY GALLOP FROM THE TRAIL AND 
TOWARD THE STONE BRIDGE, SHOUTS OF 
GLEE RIP F&ONS THE L JP5 OF THE CRQW 

WARRIORS / /HA I ? LET THEM BE* 

THE FIRST OF THEIR 
PEOPLE TO DIE 
UNDER OUR WEAPONS) 
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From deep within him, HUNGRy 

HOR5S CALLS ON THAT STRANGE 
FORCE WE KNOW AS W/Lt. 
POWER! HE STANDS ON ONE 
LEG AND USES TH E OTHER AS 

r HU- STRAIGHT ARROW 
-I DO STAND FIRM/ HAH 





ALL THAT LONG AFTERNOON, THE TWO COMANCHE WAR 
CHIEFS STAND AGAINST THE SE5T FIGHTING MEN OF 
THE CROW TRIBE.' 



TOWARP 5UNDOWN, THE EARTH 
SHAKES TO THE THUNDERING 
HOOFS OF COMANCHE PONIES. J 
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PEACE WAS PRgACHED ACROSS THE WIDE -3 
GRASSLANDS OF THE GREAT PLAINS —WHEN THE -<&~ 
VOICE Of THE WAKAN TANKA DEMANDED THAT WARRIORS" 
KlAY OOWN THEIR ARMS -THE CHEYENNE NATION 
LISTENED TO THE CALL OF THEIR GODS/ 
- WT WHEN THE CHEYENNE WEAPONS HAD BEEN DE- 
STROYED IN THE PURIFYING FIRES. THEIR BITTER ENEMIES 
TTACKEP-AND THE CHEYENNE PEOPLE WERE CAUGHT JNA 



TwrACHBBous'ftEATH TRApr 






As HIS WAR CRY RINGS OUT, RED HAWK STAGGERS 
BACK, RINGED IN BY DEADLY WARSPEARS... 



And then, spears and clubs halt in midair/ 
faces twist upward as a soft voice calls 
out to the battling warriors... 



PEACE/ PEACE AMONG ALL THE TRIBES \ 
OF THE PLAINS/ I COME WITH WORD FROM J 
THE GREAT MANJITOU, THAT YOU CALL THE/ 
WAKAN TANKA... • 
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AND 50, HO-DA-SEE, 
WHO WAS AN 
IROQUOIS FROM 
BEYOND THE 
FATHER OF THE 
WATERS 
CAAAE INTO THE 
CHEYENNE 
VILLAGE WHERE 
WHITE BULL 
WAS CHIEF... 




HE 15 A HOLY MAN WHO 
HAS SPOKEN WITH THE GREAT 1 
WAKAN TANKA IN THE F0RE5T- 
LANDS- WHERE -THE -SUN- 
COMES -UP.' 

" '/V 



°THE MISSISSIPPI 
g'VEg 








iW J': a 



MY TRIBE IS THE IROQOUIS, 
WHOM THE RE0 PEOPLE 
CALL THE FIVE NATIONS 
GREATEST OF ALL MY 
PEOPLE 15 HIAWATHA , 
WHOSE LIFE IS DEVOTED 
TO THE CAUSE OP PEACE.' 
I AM HIS DISCIPLE, 
HO- DA-SEE, THE 
SENECA! 



YOU 
SAVED 
TWO 
OF MY 
PEOPLE. 
I AM 
GRATE- 
FUL! 




r I SEEK NOT GRATITUDE! I ASK 
ONLY THAT YOU GIVE UP YOUR 
WEAPONS, THAT YOU TURN TO 
TRADE TO GET THE HORSES 
AND THE SILVER ORNAMENTS 
YOU NEED.' EVEN AS HIAWATHA 

JOINED ONONDAGA AND ONEIDA, 
SENECA AND MOHAWK AND 
CAYUGA -I HOPE TO JOIN 
THE NATIONS OF THE 
GREAT PLAINS/ 



THE SIOUX' ) IF WE ) / YOU ARE 

WILL HAVE /GIVE UP "^S. NO HOLY 

OUR < OUR WEAPONS, \ MAN- 

SCALPS! j EVEN THE YOU'RE 

LIPANS WILL / C/?AZYf 

LAUGI 




There was one man who did not 
scoff or cry out in hot rage 
-wolfhair, brother of white 

BULLjTHE CHIEF. ..f 5— r 



THE 

GAUNT ONE MAY HA\ E AN IDEA 
AT THAT! IF MY PEOPLE SHOULD 
GIVE UP THEIR WEAPONS... THE V 
WOULD 8E EASY PREY 
r , THE SiOUX 




FOR YEARS, MY BROTHER, 
WHITE BULL, HAS RULED THE 
TRIBE.' HIS IS THE POWER 
THAT SHOULD BEM/NEj 
OFTEN HAVE I PLANNED 
TO HAVE DISASTER STRIKE 
AT THE TRIBE -THAT WHITE 
BULL MIGHT BE BLAMED 
FOR BEING A POORCH&F.' 




I'VE EVEN TIPPED OFF OUR 
ENEMIES TO HUNTING PARTIES 
THAT GO OUT, SO OUR ENEMIES 
CAN STRIKE AT OUR HUNTERS — 
AND THEIR FAMILIES. BLAME 
WHITE BULL WHEN THEIR BODIES 
ARE FOUND'. NOW -AT LAST-I 

SEE THE PATH BEFORE ME .' 
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I DON'T LIKE THIS, 
BIG FOOT/ WE 

CHEYENNE ARE 
PESTROY/NG 0&M? 
WEAPONS- BUT 
WHAT OF THE 
SIOUX? THE 
BLACKP££TfTHB 

A/ez peaces t 



VOU TALK 
WITH A 
STRAIGHT 
TONGUE, 
REP 
HAWKf J 





I'D FEEL 
BETTER ABOUT 
IT IF WOLF- 
HAIR HAPN'T 
SPOKEN UP 
FOR PEACE! 




MANY YEARS 
HE HA5 HATEP 
HIS BROTHER ■ 
CHIEF WHITE 
BULL.' HEWOOLP 
DO ANYTHING TO 
BECOME CHIEF.' 



4M"> 
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At. FULL GALLOP, BARELY AHEAD OF THE SIOUX WAQ 
ARROWS AND LANCES, THE ENTIRE CHEYENNE VILLAGE 



AT A WILD 6ALL0FJ RED HAWK LEADS 
HIS PEOPLE ACROSS THE SOTOL- 
DOTTED PLAINS... 
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' ■ "" ■ Ill I ■ " ■■ 

Without a word, rep hawk 
whirls his great pony, moon- 
light, and -speeds away,. 
followep by bigfoot... 



I NEVER THOUGHT 
REP HAWK WOULP 
RUN FROM PANGER.' 




AND THEN, HIGH ABOVE THE WAR 
PARTY AND THE HELPLESS CHEYENNES 



""SkS^ 

A/QW, BIGFOOT/ J UGH... ME . 
Hi^USH ROCK.'' 




The giant inpian'S muscles crack- with strain/- 
but the huge boulder rocks and slides/ and, as 
■it falls, other rocks join it, and a great land- 
slide roars down into the narrow entrance to 
the box canyon! 
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LISTEN, YOU SIOUX BRAVES/ YOU ARE TRAPPED 
WITH THE CHEYENNE.' YOU CANNOT GET OUT 
ALIVE, FOR WE CAN ROLL STONES DOWN ON 
YOU AND KILL YOU AS YOU CLIMB/ LISTEN TO 

HO-DA-SEE WHOA SPEAKS OF PEACE... 





FOR AN HOUR THE IROQUOIS WANDERER 
SPEAKS OF PEACE, OF FRIENDSHIP AND TRADE 
AMONG ALL RED NATIONS. AND AS HE 
TALKS, SIOUX CLUBS AND LANCES ARE PUT 
AWAY... 



MAYBE WE CAN MAKE IT 
COME 7WOF/ I HAVE HEARD 
TALES OF THIS MOHAWK 
CHIEF, HIAWATHA! HE IS A 
GREAT MAN.' 




WOLFHAIR IS BROUGHT BEFORE THE ASSEMBLED 
CHIEFS. HIS OWN BROTHER, WHITE BULL, 
PRONOUNCES THE WORDS OF BANISHMENT . . 



~ I HAVE BEEN TOLD OF YOUR TREACHERY, 
BETRAYING YOUR PEOPLE TO WIN THE 
CHIEFTAINSHIP I HOLD.' FOR THAT, YOU APE 
BANISHED FOREVER FROM THE TRIBE / 




AS SIOUX AND CHEYENNE GATHER TO 
FEAST AND CELEBRATE THEIR NEW 
FRIENDSHIP, HO-DA-5EE CHOOSES A 
MAN. TO GO ACROSS A CONTINENT- 



RED HAWK SHALL GO EAST TO SPEAK 
WITH HIAWATHA HIMSELF, TO BRING 
YOU WORD THAT THE GREAT IROQUO/S 
NATION WILL 'JOIN VOU IN YOUR QUEST 




IN A r PURIFICATION PROCESS, IN WHICH HOT 
STONES ARE COVERED WITH WATER TO 
PRODUCE STEAM, RED HAWK IS SWEATED 
AND RUBBED WITH SACRED HERBS... 



YOU WILL BRING ME WOfTD FROM HIAWATHA.' 

EAST AND WEST SHALL AAEET, IF YOUR ,rj 

—7 MISSION SUCCEEDS/ j _-^ 




IN THE NEXT 
ANP FOLLOWING 

ISSUES OF 
&TRAIOHT ARROW 

ONE OF THE 
GREATEST JOUR- 
NEYS OF ALL TIME 
IS TO BE BRCU6HT 
BEFORE YOUR 
EYES/ STRANGE 
TRIBES THAT 
EXISTED IN THOSE 
EARLY PAYS OF 
AMERICA WILL BE 
SEEN IN THIS 
STRANGEST OFALL 
QUESTS -WHEN 
THE INDIANS 
SOUGHT FOR THE 
FIRST ANP ONLY 
&TME TO JOIN 
TOGETHER, THAT 
ONEREPNATION 
MIGHTBEFORMEP 
IN THIS SAVAGE 
WORLD OFFORE$r t 
WATERWAYS AND 
PLAINS.,,'. 
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* I WAS BORN ON THE GREAT PLAINS. MY 
EARLIEST RECOLLECTION IS THAT OF RUNNING 

FREE WiTH MV MOTHER KNEE- PEEP JN 

GRASSES..." 




"MV FATHER -K A' ABA, THE GOLDEN— WAS A 


POWERFUL 


PALOMINO. I CAN 


REMEMBER HIS- 


FIGHTING A 


BAND OF WOLVES THAT ATTACKED 


US..." -a* 
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"Al, HE WAS A BIG HORSE, WITH HfAW 
MUSCLES.' HE 5LEW MANY WOLVES THAT 
PAY, FOR HB WAS FIGHTING FOR MY LIFE 
AND THE LIFE OF MY MOTHER... THE 
EXCITEMENT AFFECTED ME. I KICKED 
OUT AT A WOLF MYSELF — AND FELT 
MY REAR HOOFS LAND SOLIDLY. ' 




"ONE DAY, A BAND OF INDIANS CAME RACING 
TOWARD US, WAVING GAILY COLORED BLANKETS. 
WE FLED MADLY BEFORE THE MAN-SMELL, 
FEA RING THESE TWO- LEGGE D CREATURES. . . "' 

./GOLDEN HOR5ES.' HAI — \ 
[ THEY WILL MAKE US 
I GOOD WAR PONIES .' 




I SHOOK WITH TERROR AS THIS WAR CHIEF, WHOM I WAS 
LATER TO KNOW AND LOVE AS MY MASTER, STRAIGHT 
ARROW. CAME T0WARO ME..." 




' GENTLE FINGERS STROKED MY 
NOSTRILS. I FELT A LUMP OF MAPLE 
SUGAR PUSHED BETWEEN MY TEETH. 
HAI -THAT SUGAR WAS GOOD! I'D 
NEVER HAD ANY BEFORE...* 




.. 
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rVou SEE. MY GOLDEN 
BEAUTY? THIS DOES NOT 
HURT/ NOTHING THAT I DO 
TO YOU WILL HURT, SO THERE 
5 NO NEED TO FEAR ME ! 



*AS I GREW IN STATURE, 
STRAIGHT ARROW TRAINED 
AAE SLOWLY AND GENTLY, IN 
THE INDIAN MANNER, LEAD- 
ING ME BY A SOFT. DEER- 
SKIN HAGKAAAORE — " 




THIS WILL ACCUSTOM YOU 
TO MY WEIGHT. IT IS THE 
ANCIENT INDIAN WAY 'OF 

GENTLING WILD HORSES 
FOR A RIDER... 




XVOU LEARNED FASTEST OF 
w ALL THE PONIES WE'VE 
CAPTURED.' THOSE OTHERS 
MUST STILL BE TAUGHT THAT 
NONE OF THE THINGS WE DO 
TO THEM IN THIS TRAINING 
PERIOD WILL HURT THEM / 



s 





"OVER AND OVER THEY ROLLED, MAN AND 
CAT.' AGAIN AND AGAIN STRAIGHT 
ARROW BURIED HIS LONG HUNTING KNIFE 
IN THE CLAWING ANIMAL'S SIDE W 
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"AFTER THAT, MY MASTER AND I WERE INSEPAR- 
ABLE.'...! LEARNED MANY TRICKS FROM HIM. 
SOON MY FAME SPREAD THROUGHOUT THE TRigf: 




"AND THEN ON&-EY£ CAME TO 
OUR VILLAGE! HE WA5 A STRANGE 
MAN. WHO WORE A BLACK PATCH 
OVER AN EYE THAT MEN WHISP- 
ERED COULD READ A MAN'S 
MIND J " 





MY 5PELLS ARE THE 
MOST POWERFUL AMONG 
ALL THE MEDICINE MEN 
OF THE PLAINS INDIANS 
TRIBES.' I COME AMONG 
YOU TO SELL MY INFLUENCE... 
OR TO CURSE YOU WITH MY 
SORCERY, FOR I HAVE SPOKEN 
TO SHAID/TA, THE DEVIL-GOD, IN 
THE LIGHT OF THE FULL MOON.' 



"MEN'S CHEEKS GREW PALE WITH 
FEAR, FOR THIS MAN HAD THE 
£V/L-£Ye, AND ITS MERE LOOK- 
ING AT A MAN COULD BRING 
EVIL ON HIS TEPEE,.." 



- 
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YOU WILL TAKE YOURSELF 
OFF.' THIS ISAiy PONY/ 

me ^belongs t o /Vif," 



CAST YOUR SPEltS AT \ 
,♦**, CNE-EVE —AND EV/L ) 
V SHALL BEFALL YOU/ J 







*MY MASTER LIFTED ONE-EYE AND THREW 
HIM INTO THE COLD WATERS OF THE LAKE.'" 



— WORSE EVIL THAN 
A MERE DUCKING/ 



f-w/rwuA 



"ONE -EYE STALKED DRIPPING FROM THE LAKE. THIN- 
LIPPED WITH RAGE HE FOUND THAT OTHER 
COMANCHES TOOK NEW COURAGE FROM STRAIGHT ARROW, 
AND SEVERAL REFUSED GIFTS..." 




THE SPIRITS OF SHAIDITA 
WILL VISIT THOSE WHO 
SCORNED ME.'.,AiE — WITH 
CLAW AND FANG THEY 
WILL ATTACK! 

BEWAQE! 




THAT NIGHT. A FRIGHTFUL SCREAAA RANG OUT FROM 
THE DARKNESS.' SOMEWHERE OUT THERE, A THING 
FROM THE SPIRIT v\ ORLD - SUM.^ONEO UP BV ONE-EYE/ 
~ WAS ATTACKING A WARR'OR .' " 




m 



I WA5 ATTACKED!... A 
BEING FROM THE SPIRIT WORLD.' 
...WITH LONG CLAWS /...SHARP 
FANGS/... AS ONE-EYE 



*0NCS MORE PEACE SETTLED OVER 




JF ANYTHING ATTACKED YOUJ 
if WAS A MAN —DRESSED j 
.LIKE AN ANIMAL! ONE-EYE ' 

CAN NO MORE SUMMON UP 

THE EVIL SPIRITS , —— 4 

THAN FURY CAN/ / 



/ THAT WAS 
NO WARRIOR/ IT 
WAS A SPIRIT! 




THE CAMP. TETHERED CLOSE TO 
MY MASTER'S TEPEE, FOR HE 
THOUGHT ONE-EYE MIGHT TRY 
TO STEAL ME, I SMELLED THE 
STRONG SCENT OF—PVMAf" 




"MY WHINNY WOKE STRAIGHT ARROW— IN TIME 
TO STARE INTO THE GREEN EYE5 OF DEATH 
IT5ELF/" 





" CRASHING OUT INTO THE CAMPFIRE GLOW 
CAME STRAIGHT ARROW AND THE CAT-LIKE 
KILLER.'" 




yWw. 



xrffrk* 



'FROM THE SHADOWS, TWO MORE DREAD SHAPES 
SPRANG. WITH GLEAMING METAL CLAWS PO'SED 
TO SLAY/" 




nm\ 
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I ONCE BEFORE, IN A FIGHT WITH A MIGHTY 
PUMA, MY MASTER HAD SAVED MY UFEJ NOW 
IT WAS MY TURN TO SAVE HIM FROM THESE 
CAT-MEN / " 





"NO MAN COULD STAND AGAINST 
MY MASTER WHEN HE EXPECTED 
AN ATTACK.' IN QUICK WRE5TLING| 
HOLDS HE THREW THEM, ONE 
AF TER THE OTHER—" 

HAIf THE MASK OF THE 
PUMA FALLS — AND REVEALS 
THE UGLY FEATURES OF AN 
.! 




AND NOW YOU WILL SPEAK WITH 
STRAIGHT TONGUES, LEST I USE 
MY HUNTING KNIFE ON THEM / 
ONE-EYE SENT YOU HERE TO 
SLAY ME— AS HE SENT YOU 
AFTER LONG LANCE/ 




"NEXT DAY, ONE-EYE CAME 
AGAIN AMONG THE COMANCHE5. 
SINCE NONE KNEW OF THE 
ATTACK ON STRAIGHT ARROW- 
FOR ALL HAD COVERED THEIR 
EYES AND EARS IN FEAR, AND 
HUDDLED IN THEIR BLANKETS 
ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT-OUR 
PEOPLE BOWED BEFORE HIM-/' 



THE SPIRITS 
CAME TO PUNISH 
LONG LANCE 
LAST NIGHT- 



I TOLD 
YOU I WOULD 
SEND THEM f 
AND NOW 
FOR THAT 
GOLDEN STALL10N, 
FURY/ 




"HIS FACE A MASK OF ANGER, 
STRAIGHT ARROW STRODE 
FROM THE TEPEE..." 



THERE ARE YOUR SP/P/TS 
OSAGE RENEGADE ! — whom 
VOU PAY TO KILL ALL WHO 

OPPOSE YOU .' NO MEDICINE 
MAN, BUT A TRICKSTER/ THEY 
TRIED TO KILL ME, BUT FURY 

AND I WON OUT/ 




"THEIR EYES 
COMANJCHES 
WITH WHIPS' 
HIM OUT OF 
FOREVER..." 


opened, the 
beat one -eye 
as they chased 
their camp 
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"THUS THE FAME OF THE GREAT 
STRAIGHT ARROW AND HIS MIGHTY 
GOLDEN STALLION SPREAD UKE 
PRAIRtE FIRE ACROSS THE PLAINS? 
NONE COULD OUTHUNT OR OUT' 
FIGHT HIM -NONE COULD OUT- 
RUN OR OUTLAST MY FLYING 
HOOFS/" 

VSSSSto 
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GO SACK TO VOUR SPREAD 
AND STAY THERE/ I HAVE 
PLENTY OF LAND AND 
WATER FOR WW BROKEN 
BOW HERDS. NOW TAKE 
_ YOUR EMPTY GUN 
AND VAMOSE/ 




All willow bend and the 
surrounding ranchlanps 
are stirred by the sitter 
quarrel between the 
ranchers/ two night5 
later, on jim fellows' 
hatchet outfit... 






'% Some hours after sunup, at the railroad 

^rnsv, STATION IN WILLOW BENP... 





AS PACKY PRAGS THE ANGRY STEVE APAMS 
AWAY, A PRETTY GIRL STEPS POWN OFF THE TRAIN.,. 



THERE HE IS -THAT 
STEVE ADAMS HOMBRE 
I WROTE YOU ABOUT/ 
HE RUSTLED YORE DAD'S 
STEERS, AND THEN 
SHOT HIM/ 




I 
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On the long ripe back to the broken bow, 
sitter memory eats at steve adams. when 
he swings down from the kak, his face 
is like a thundercloud... 



RUSTLERS BEEN TAKING HATCHETT 
CATTLE. THEV SHOT jm FELLOWS 
LAST MIGHT H!5 DAUGHTER, NAN, 
IN FROM BACK EAST THIS 
MORNING— BLAMED STEVE FOR 
ALL THAT— ANO SLAPPgO HIM! 
HE'S A MITE PEEVED/ 
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JUT MESQUITE MOLLY HAS A SOOTHING TONGUE 
.AND NAN IS SOON FEELING MUCH BETTER... 



ALL RIGHT, I WON'T ARGUE. 
IF YOU THINK STEVE IS BAD- 
HE'S REALLY A WONDERFUL 
BOY.'— I WON'T ARGUE... 

BUT YOU OUGHT TO BUY 
SOME WESTERN FIXINGS.' 



AS FATE WOULD HAVE IT. THE FiRST PERSON 
NAN SEES IN WILLOW BEND — 




-. 



CAN'T SAY 
I BLAME 

YOU 
EXACTLY. 
5TEVE, 

BUT— 



I'M NOT HI 
REALLY ANGRY 
PACKY. I'VE 
THOUGHT THIS 
OUT. NAN 
DOBS NEED 
HELP. BUT SHE 
WON'T TRUST 
STEVE ADAMS.' 
SO I'LL HAVE 
TO HELP HER AS 
— STRAIGHT 
ARROW/ 




IN SUNDOWN VALLEY, THERE 
IS A CAVE WHERE A GREAT 
GOLDEN PALOMINO STANDS 
AMID COMANCHE GARB AND 
COMANCHE WEAPONS... 



way- 
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THOSE RUSTLERS MRE NOT 
ONLY .PREYING ON HATCHET 
HERDS- THEY'RE FRAMING 
STEVE ADAMS FOR IT.' 
THIS IS ONE TIME WHEN 
I RIDE TO HELP MYSELF, 
AS WELL AS SOMEONE 
ELSE! HQY£! 




Straight arrows senses 
are always alert to any 
variation from the normal 
course of nature. so it 15 

T HAT— 

HU! THE LAND ALL AROUND 
HERE SEARS NO CREOSOTE 
BUSHES/ YET I HAVE SEEN 
A LEAF OR TWO - SHOWING 
THAT THEY WERE HERE, 
RECENTLY... 




NO AN./YiALS HAVE EATEN 
THEM, OR THERE; WOULD BE' 
DEAD ANIMALS ABOUT/ 
CREOSOTE IS POISONOUS TO? 

THEM I tfUf PERHAPS THAT 
EXPLAINS WHY THEY ARE 
GONE. MAN REMOVED THEM 
— TO PROTECT ANIMALS ' 




Hours later, on a ledge high above a 
series of breaks in powdersmoke canyon... 



A HERO OF STEER5 SEARING 
THE HATCHET BRAND. THE 
CREOSOTE BUSHES WERE 
PESTROYED SO THESE STEERS 
WOULD NOT EAT THEM,' 



^ f. 





The snick of a backprawn revolver hamaiei? 

ALERTS THE GREAT COMANCHE ChIEFTAiN TO 
GRIM DANGER. „ 





THAT GUNSHOT WILL BRING 

THE REST OF YOUR RUSTLER 

FRiENDS TO HELP YOU! 
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I'LL HAVE TO ACT FAST — 
GET yOU OUT OF' THE 
WAY.. 



t 



TYING THE GUNMAN WITH A LENGTH OF RAWHIDE FROM 
HIS QUIVER, STRAIGHT ARROW DANGLES HIM OVER A 
STONE LEDGE 

YOU'LL BE SAFE ENOUGH HERE 
UNTIL I RETURN TO FREE YOU. BUT 
YOUR FRIENDS AREN'T LIKELY TD FIND 
YOU FOR SOME TIME WHEN THEY COME 
HUNTING THE MAN THAT FIRED THAT 
SHOT.' LONG ENOUGH, ANYWAY, TO GIVE 
ME A CHANCE TO RIDE AWAY UNSEEN.' 




AT A FAST GALLOP, THE COMANCHE 
CHIEF DRIVE5 THE MIGHTY GOLDEN * 
STALLION OUT OF THE CANYONS TOWARD THE 
HATCHET RANCH. SOMEWHAT LATER... 



AN INJUN.' 
NAN 
BE CAREFUL? 





' IF THAT'5 SO, I'LL ROUND 
UP MY OUTFIT AND BLAZE 
PAYLIGHT THERE. WE'LL 
TRAP THOSE HOMBRES 
AND THAT DAD-BLAMED 
STEVE ADAMS.' 



GOOD.' I WILL 
RIDE FOR THE 
SHERIFF. IF 
STEVE ADAMS 
IS AS GUILTY 
AS YOU CLAIM — 
WE'LL PROVE 
IT? 




THAT MEDDLING COMANCHE 
WOULD HAVE TO STUMBLE ON 
MY HIDEOUT/ NOW I GOT TO 
ACT FAST/ HAVE TO GET RlD 
OF NAN— LIKE I DIO HER 

FATHER / ONE WAY OR ANOTHER 
—I AIM TO GET THE HATCHET 

' RANCH AS MY OWN/ 






S^ 
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JOMEWHAT LATER. IN THE BREAKS OF P0WDER5M0KE 
CANYON,.. S" 



MOVE THE 



SOON A5 WE FIX 
STEERS.' AND ONE OF YOU J UP LUKE HERE. SOME 
RIDE TO THE HATCHET J INJUN DANGLED HIM 

RANCH TO SEE - i—"^ OVER A LEDGE/ WE 

NAN FELLOWS— Jm SPOTTED HIM. BUT NOT IN 

TIME TO CATCH THE VARMINT 
WHO DID IT. ; 





ONE OF YOU GET NAN FELLOWS 
TO MEET ME IN THE WEST MEADOW, 
RIGHT UNDER THE DAM.' THREE OF 
YOU TAKE THE SHORT-CUT TO TOWN. 
DRYGULCH THAT COMANCHE, STRAIGHT 
ARROW, AS HE RIDES IN TO THE 
SHERIFF'S OFFICE... 




And so, as straight arrow 

GALLOPS ALONG THE TRAIL 
_ TO W ILLOW BEND-r- 

f SOMETHING HAS ALARMED 
THESE BIRDS .' THEY'VE RISEN 
STRAIGHT INTO THE AIR — 





HIDDEN RIFLEMEN/ — 
WAITING ON THE TRAIL FOR 
N^.1 YET ONLWCAfSMAN 
KNEW I WAS RIDING INTO 
TOWN TO SEE THE SHERIFF- 
HANK MORRISON — NAN 
FELLOW'S UNCLE ' 
fife . t 

^/-— r ^ 
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AS A COLD STAB OF FEAR 
GOES THROUGH HIM, THE 
COMANCHE CHIEF WHIRLS 
FURY AND TOES HIM INTO 
A DISTANCE -DEVOURING 

GALLOP .' s> ! 

6 * IF HANK M0RRI50N 

-WHO IS JIM FELLOW'S STEP- 
BROTHER, AND NAN'S STEP- 
UNCLE— IS MAKING A PLAY 
TO GET CONTROL OF THE 
HATCHET RANCH, HE WONT 
STOP AT TRYING TO KILL MB! 
HE'LL TRY TO KILL NAN / *■— 




AT THE HATCHET RANCH, SOMEWHAT 
LATER... 



HER STEP- UNCLE SENT 
WORD FOR HER TO MEET HIM AT 
THE WEST MEADOW/ 



X 



THE WEST MEADOW ? 

THAT'S RIGHT BELOW 

CANYON DAM I 




At canyon dam, a gloating smile lights hank 
morrison's hard face, some hours later... 




7Ce AIR SEEM5 TO LIFT AND SHUODIR AS THE TKRlFlC 
EXPLOSION RIPS LOGS ANP STONES APART/ RELEASE? 
PROM THE DAM THE SURGING WATERS ROAR FORWARD 
IN A CATACLYSMIC WAVE/ 




MV HORSE -FRiSHTENEP 
SO MUCH HE BOLTED.' I ■*-< , »**T 
CAN'T OUTRUN THOSE WATERS «' 




SUDDENLY A VOICE 5^0UT5 OVER THE THUNDERING- 
CATARACT OF MADDENED WATERS—. 




/NOW, RUN, FURY- RUN 
a AS YOU HAVE NEVER 
V RUN BEFORE/ 




A RACE AGAINST DEATH ITSELF, 
ACROSS THE WEST MEADOW.' 
WITH WINGED HOOFS, THE 
GALLANT PALOMINO SPURNS 
THE EARTH... 



WE'RE GOING TO MAKE IT.' 
...GOOD HORSE, FURY — 
GOOD HORSE? 
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Moments after— 

uncle hank! you are") 
the rustler' yov are s 
the man who shot daddy... 
and blamed steve adams a 
for it/ you even stole * 
his steers to water 
them on daddy's land 
to cause the trouble 
^ between them/ohhh.' 



K 




Only one thing trousles 
straight arrow as he rides 
away from the hatchet ranch.j 



MORRISON IS BEHIND BARS ... NAN'S \ 
FATHER WILL LIVE. A TELEGRAM j 
TELLS HER. HER STEERS WILL J 
BE RETURNED. EVERYTHING'S "H 
FINE BUT ONE THING— NAN < 
DOESNT CARE MUCH FOR STEVE ) 
ADAM5-' HOW IN THE WORLD CAN J 
I GET HER TO 
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MMY GOT HIS NEW BIKE 




BIGGEST ATTRACTION EVER! 

Everyone will want to tee this amazing new Televi- 
fion Bank. Your friends, relatives and neighbors 
can't resist putting in coins to see this sensational 
show) 

LIGHTS UP THE INSTANT YOU DROP 
COIN I Just insert a penny, nickel, dime or quarter 
into the slot on top. In a split second your spectacu- 
lar Television Bank lights up— in a big, BIG way I 
The screen leaps into dazzling life with the brightest, 
clearest, pictures yet! 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCITING 
PICTURE I After you've looked your admiring fill 
at one picture, just turn center knob for next thrill- 
packed "show". Light goes out automatically as 
new picture appears. To light new picture, bank 
cnother coin. SIX exciting pictures— a fight, a hilari- 
ous cartoon, a tense rodeo scene, a swell figure 
ikater, a dramatic dance team and a circus clown 
with his trick dog I 

PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY"-AND FAST I 

Your savings pile up PLENTY FAST with 
this marvelous new Television Bank I 
Everyone wants to see alt six pictures— 
your savings grOw and grow by leaps 
and bounds I 



COMPUTE WITH 

GUARANTEED to DELIGHT TOUI 
Bank comes complete with 
bulb, battery and strong key 
for opening and emptying 
your wealth of savings. 



GIRLS i DOLL HOUSE OWNERS I Nothing is so truly luxurious for your doll 
house. This beautiful new Television bank matches all styles of furniture. It'mafc**^^ 
an elegant addition to your doll's living room) 

SEAGEE CO.,. Dept. IOB.f?2 Allen St., New York 2, N. Y. 



. ... Bf THE FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS WONDERfUl 

NEW TELEVISION BANK 1 5fND '*ft* 50MEY! order tours. today' 



IT'S A HONEY IN EVERY DETAIL I 

Thit sensational Television Bank is an 
exact miniature of the most expensive 
console models. RfcMooking mahogany 
finish with four iiMvfalod dials ond 
•poalce* grille. 4',i" * 4" unci ruggedly 
MMHrtrvcfod. Will fit* jro* teen «f fee 



SEAGEE CO., 

Dept. tO&P. 

2 Allen Street, 

Street 



Please rush me my TIXKVISION HANK. I agree to n.iy 
pustmun Sl.'JH ,;ius few rents postage with understanding 
that if I am not delighted 1 may return bank in 5 days for 
full refund of purchase price. 



Name. 



t Pirate Print Plainly) 



New York 2, N. Y. 



C*ty. 



Zone. 



Q f enclose SI.VH. You pay postage. Same inoney-ba,i'k guarantee. 



